
THE GREENVILLE TIMES, GREENVlLtE MIS3 21 ri2 2

1
A a

wr - r

SPOILERSTHE lEIojT'jrini!By Rex E. Beach
Illustrated by Grant and Copyrighted

This story of "the hunger for gold digged out of
the hills, and the blinding hunger of man for wo-

man and for woman's love," being a vivid picture
of the Klondike before the reign of law. .
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PORK PACKERS, AUSTIN, MINN-.-
& CO PORK. PACKERS, AUSTIN, MINN, ARE LOCATED IN THE CENTER

MINNESOTA'S RICHEST AGRICULTURAL AND DAIRY DISTRICT, NOTED FOR
E1 CREAMERIES, WHERE FARMERS DELIVER THEIR CREAM DAILY,

TO FATTEN THEIR HOGS ON FRESH, SWEET MILK, - BARLEY AND MILL
POSSIBLE THE PRODUCTION OF THE FAMOUS DAIRY AND GRAIN FED

RECOGNIZED AS BEING THE FIRMEST AND SWEETEST-FLAVORE- D PORK
MARKET. THERE IS NO OTHER DAIRY SECTION IN THE UNITED

MILK IS SO PLENTIFUL AND WHERE IT IS FED SO ABUNDANTLY TO
UNTIL MATURED FOR THE MARKET. , .

CENTRALLY LOCATED IN THIS WONDERFUL DAIRY DISTRICT, THEY ARE IN A
SELECT THE CREAM OF THE DAIRY AND GRAIN FED HOGS. AND GET THEIR

THE PACKING HOUSE WITHIN THE SHORTEST POSSIBLE DISTANCE FROM
PEN, THUS AVOIDING 'HOGS THAT HAVE BECOME FEVERISH AND

IS THE CASE WITH HOGS SHIPPED LONG DISTANCES WITHOUT FEED OR
CENTRAL PACKING POINTS .

CHARACTER OF THE MEAT PRODUCED UNDER SUCH FAVORABLE
IS REFLECTED IN. THE EXCELLENT, MILD SWEET FLAVOR OF THE DAIRY
AND BACON, WHICH ARE CURED.BY THEIR SPECIAL FORMULA UNDER

SUPERVISION; AND THEY ALWAYS EAT TENDER AND JUICY, DUE TO
INTHE GRAIN THAN THE COARSER-GRAINE- D MEAT OF THE ORDINA-
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"
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A. HORMEL & CO. PLANT IS ONE OF THE MOST COMPLETE ESTABLISH-
MENTS UNITED STATES, HAVING UP-TO-DA- TE FACILITIES IN EVERY DEPARTMENT

-- SCIENTIFIC'-' AND ECONOMICAL PROSECUTION OF THE .METHODS NECESSARY
A HIGH STANDARD OF PERFECTION, SUCH AS IS FOUND IN DAIRY BRAND

'
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IS THE GUIDING STAR OF THIS INSTITUTION, AND THE SANITARY
THE PLANT THROUGHOUT CANNOT BE EXCELLED. THE BUSINESS WAS ES-

TABLISHED IN 1892 DURING WHICH YEAR. 610 HOGS VERE SLAUGHTERED. THIS NUMBER
WAS INCREASED YEAR AFTER YEAR, UNTIL THE YEAR CLOSING. OCT. 31ST, 1907, THEIR
RECORD SHOWS OVER 180,000 HOGS KILLED FOR ONE YEAR; AND NOW HAVE ADDITIONS
IN PROCESS OF CONSTRUCTION WHICH-WIL- L INCREASE THE CAPACITY OF THE PLANT
TO 15,000 PER DAY.

To the Public: We direct your attention to the above statement, taken from the Saint Paul Pioneer Press, concerning DAIRY
BRAND HAMS AND BACON; and we take this opportunity for saying that in keeping with our policy as purveyors to the pub-li- e

for. nearly twenty years of handling only the best quality of goods, we are now handling the DAIRY BRAND OF HAMS
AND BACON exclusively. We offer these goods to the public with confidence that there is nothing superior on the market.
Give them a trial and become convinced. If your dealer does not handle DAIRY BRAND HAMS AND BACON please notify us
and we will give hira an
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opportunity to do so.
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"Thai bet is off! The cases are wrong ! "
The other shook bis head amusedly,

at which McNamara flared up.
"I say you will, and you'll make

your wife apologize before she leaves
this hall, too, or you'll answer to me,
man to man. I won't stand to have a
girl like Miss Chester cold decked by
a bunch of mining camp swells, and
that goes as it lies." In his excitement
McNamara reverted to his westernt
idiom.

The other did not reply at once, for it
Is embarrassing to deal with a person
who disregards the conventions utterly,
and fit the same time has the Inclina-
tion and. force to compel obedience. .

The boss ' reputation had gone abroad.
"Well er I know about it in a gen-

eral way,. but of course I don't go much
on. such things. You'd better let it
drop." '

"Go on."
"There has been a lot of talk among

the ladies about well, er the fact is,
it's that young Glenister. - Mrs. Cham-pia- n

had the next stateroom to them
er him--- I should say on the way up
from the States and she saw things.
Now, as far as I'm. concerned, a girl
can.do .as she pleases, bat Mrs. Cham-pla- n

has her own ideas of propriety.
From what my wife could learn,
there's some truth in the story, too, so
you can't blame her."

With a word McNamara could have
explained the gossip and made this
man put his wife right, forcing through
her an elucidation of the silly' affair
In such a way as to spare Helen's
feelings and cover the busy tongued
magpies with confusion. Yet he hesi
tated. It is a wise skipper who trims
his sails to every breeze. He thanked
his Informant and left him. Entering
the lobby, he saw the girl hurrying
toward' 'him.

"Take me away, quick! I want to go
home," -

"You've changed your mind?"
' "Y'es, let us go," she panted, and
when they were outside she walked so
rapidly that he bad difficulty in keep-
ing pace with her. She was silent, and
he knew better than to question, but
when they arrived at her house he
entered, took, off his overcoat and
turned up the light In the tiny parlor.
She flung her wraps over a chair,
storming back and forth like a little
fury.--He- r eyes were starry with tears
of. anger, . her face , was , flushed, her
"hands worked nervously. He leaned
against fhe" mantel, watching her
through- - his cigar smoke.

"You needn't tell, me," he said ajj
lengtu. vi Know aii about it." ;

"I am glad you do. I never could
repeat what they said. Oh, It . was
brutal!.;-- Her, voice caught, and she
bit .her lip. "What made me ask
them? Why didn't I keep still? After
you "left I went to those women and
faced them. Oh, but they were bru-
tal! Yet, why should I care?" She
stamped her slippered foot.

"I shall have to kill that man some
day," he said, flecking his cigar ashes
into the grate.

"What man?" She stood still jind
looked at blm.. ;

"Glenister, of course. If I had
thought the story would, ever reach
you. I'd have shut him up long ago."

"It didn't com from him," she cried,
hot with indignation. "He's a gentle-
man. "It's that cat, Mrs. Champian." .

- He shrugged his shoulders the slight-
est bit, but it was eloquent, and she
uoted it. . "Oh, I don't mean that he
did lt: Intentionally he's too decent a
chap for thatbut anybody's tongue
will wag to a beautiful girl! My lady
Malotte is a jealous trick."

"Malotte! Who is she?" Helen ques-
tioned curiously.

He seemed surprised. T thought ev-

ery one knew who she is. It's just as
well that yon don't." ' r ' ,

"I am sure Mr. Glenister. would not
talk of me." There was a pause.
"Who Is Miss Malotte ?'

He studied for a momenC while she
watched him. What a splendid figure
he made in his evening clothes! The
cozy 4 room with Its shaded lights en-
hanced his size and strength and rug-
ged outlines. In his eyes was that ad-

miration which women live for. . He
lifted his bold, handsome face and met
her gaze.

"I had rather leave that for you to
And out for I'm not much at scandal.
I have, something more important to
tell you." Ifs the most important thing
I have ever said to you, Helen." It
was ttrn flrst' time he had used that
name, and she began to tremble., while
her eyes sought the door in a panic.
She had expected this moment, and
yet was not ready.

"Not . tonight. C Don't , say 1 1 now,
she managed to artkrulatef .

"Yes, this is a good time. If you
can't answer, m come back tomorrow.
I want yotfc to be my wife. . I want to
give you everything the world offers,
and I want to, make you happy, girl.
There'll be no gossip hereafter I'll
shield you from everything unpleasant.
and if there is anything you want in
life, TH lay It at your feet. I can do
it." He lifted his massive arms, and in
the set of his strong, square face was
the promise that she should have what-
ever she --craved If" mortal ""maa; could
glva it..o her love, protection, posl- -

tlon. adoration
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her and "remomLeivd tiiat her untie
was upstairs and asleep.

"I must ark you to excuse me. now,
for It's late and I am very tired."

The clock showed half past 12, so,
after letting him out. she extinguished
the light and dragged herself wearily
up to her room. She removed her
outer garments and threw over her
bare shoulders a negligee of many
flounces and bewildering, clinging
looseness. As Fhe took down her heavy
braids the story of Cherry Malotte re-
turned to her tcrmentingiy. So Glen-
ister had saved her life also at the
ritk of his own. What a very gallant
cavalier he was, to be sure! He should
bear a coat of arms a dragon, an
armed knight and a fainting maiden.
"I succor ladies In distress --handsome
ones," should be the motto on his
shield. "The handsomest woman In
the north," Struve had said. She
raised her eyes to the glass and made
a mouth at the petulant, tired reflec-
tion there. She pictured Glenister
leaping from floe to floe with the hun-
gry river surging and snapping at his
feet, while the cheers of the crowd on
shore gave heart to the girl crouching
out there. She could see him snatch
her up and fight his way back to
safety over the plunging Ice cakes with
death dragging at his heels. What a
strong embrace he had! At this she
blushed and realized with a Fhock that
while she was mooning that very man
might be fighting hand to hnud in the
darkness of a mountain gorge with the
man she was going to marry.

. A moment later some one mounted
the front Steps below and knoeke.l
sharply,. Truly this was a night of
alarms. ; Would people never cease
coming? She was worn out, but at
the thought of the tragedy abroad and
the sick old man sleeping near by she
lit a candle and slipped downstairs to
avoid disturbing him. Doubtlesa tt
was some message from McNamara,
she thought, as she unchained the
door.

As she opened it she fell back amas-e- d

while it swung wide and the can-
dle flame flickered and sputtered in the
night air. Roy, Glenister stood there,
grim and determined, hi soft, white
Stetson pulled low, his troasers tucked
Into tan half toots--. In his hand a
Winchester rifle. Beneath his cordu-
roy coat she saw n" loose cartridge belt,
yellow with shells, and the nickeled
Cash of a revolver. Without- - invita-
tion he strode across the .threshold,
closing the door behind him.

"Miss Chester, you and the judge
must dress etuickly and come with
me."

"1 don't understand."
"The vigilantes are on their way

here to hang him. Come with- - me to
my house, where I can protect you."

She laid a trembling hand on her
bosom, and the color-- . $lied out . of her
face, then at a slight noise above they
both, looked up to see Judge SUllman
leaning far over the banister. s He had
wrapped, nimneir in a dressing igown

foid, now 'gripped .herallonyaiifiTely,

tte&'cctiW, f .iV6tfyrad 'Leyes were
wide,, with terror, --though puffed and
swollen from sleen.-,Hi- s Una. moved, la
avain endeavor' to speak, ' .V

Continued next Sunday.)

silvered head with" affection.-- " '

He took her cool hand and pressed
it to his cheek, while the worry that
haunted him habitually of late gave
way to a smile.

"It's work, little r; ' hard and
thankless work, that's ; This coun-
try is intended for youn men, and I'm
too far aloug." Ills eyes grew grave
again, and he squeezed her fingers
nervously as though at the thought.
"It's a terrible country this, I I
wish we had never seen it."

"Don't say that," Helen cried spirit-
edly. "Why, it's glorious. Think of;

the honor. You're a United States
Judge and the first one to come here.
You're making history; you're building
a state; people will read about you."
She stooped and kissed him, but he
seemed to flinch leneath her caress.

"Of course I'll go if you think I'd
better," she said, "though I'm not fond
of Alaskan society. Some of the wom-
en are nice, but the others" She
shrugged her dainty shoulders. "They
talk scandal all the time. One would
think that a great, clean, fresh, vigor-
ous country like tbi-- ; would broaden
the women as it broadens the men
but It doesn't."

"I'll tell McNamara to call for you at
9 o'clock," said the judge as he arose.
So, later in theday, she prepared her
long unused finery to such good pur-
pose that when her escort called for
her that evening he believed her the
loveliest of women.

Upon their arrival at the hotel he re-

garded lier with a fresh r access of
pride, for the function proved to bear
little resemblance to a mining camp
party. The women wore handsome
gowns, and every man was? in evening
dress. The wide hall ran the length
of the hotel and was flanked with
loxes, whiie its floor was like polished
glass and its walls effectively deco-
rated. -

"Oh, how lovely!" exclaimed Helen
as she first caught sight of it. "It's
just like home."

"I've seen quick rising cities be-

fore," he said, "but nothing like thi?
Still, if these northerners can build i
railroad in a month and a city , in r
summer why shouldn't they have syrn
phony orchestras and Louis Qulnzr
ballrooms?"

"I know you're a splendid dancer."
she paid. . ,

"You shall be my Judge1, and jury"
I'll sign this card as often as I dar
without the certainty of violence a4

the hand of these men, and tlu
rest of the time I'll smoke in the lobby
I don't care to dance with any one bv.
you."

After the first waltz he left her sui
rounded by partners and made his wa
out of the ballroom. This was his fir
relaxation sine landing in the north
It was well not., a dull boy
he mused, and as he chewed his clga
he pictured, with an odd thrill, quit ;

Unusual with him, that slender, gra-ey-e- d

girl, with her coiled mass of hair
her ivory fthoulders and merry srnii'
He saw her float past to the measur
of a two-ste-p and caught himself rt
senting the thought of another man'
enjoyment of the girl's charms eve?
for an instant.

"Hold on. Alec," he muttered
"You're too old a bird to lose yott'
head." However, he was .waiting fo
her before time for their nex'
dance. Shr ned to have lost a par
of her gayet.

"What's the matter? Aren't you en
Joying yourself?"

"Oh. 3'es," she returned brightly
"I'm having a delightful t!m"

When he came for his third dance
sh was more distrait than ever, Ar
he led her to a seat they passed a
group of women, among whom were
Mrs. Champa la snd others whom he

, knew to be wives of men prominent In
the town. He bad seen some of them
at ten in Jndge Stlllman's house and
therefore w?s astonished when they re-
turned his greeting, but ignored Helen.
She shrank slightly, and he realized
that there was something wrong.' lie
could not guess what. Affairs of men
he could cope with, but the subtleties
of Women were out of his realm.

"What ails those people? Have they
offended yon?" --

,

"I don't know what It is. I have
spoken to them, but they cut me. ;

"Out your he exclaimed. .,,

"Yes." Her voice trembled, but she
held her head high. "It seems as
though all the women in Nome were
here and la league to ignore me. It
dazes me. I do not understand."

"Has anybody said anything to'you?"
he iuquired fiercely. "Any .man, I
mean?"

. "No, no! The men are kind. It's the
women' . . ,t (t;

"Come, we'll go home.
"Indeed, we will not," she said proud-

ly. "I fhall stay .and face it ont. I
have done nothing to run away from,
and I intend to find ont what is the
matter." ... ;r. ... , .

When hef had surrendered her, at the
beginning of the next dance, McNa-
mara sought for some acquaintance
whom he might "question. '.Most of the
men in Nome either hated or feared
htm, but he espied one that h thought
suited his purpose and led him. Into a
corner. V

"I want you to answer a question.
No beating abotrt the bush. Under-
stand? I'm blunt, and I want you to
be."

"All right. ' -
"Your .wife bar been tntertalned at

Miss Chester's boos. . Iv seen : her
there. Tonight she refuses to .speak
to the girL She' tt her 63d & 1
want to know what fT atwst"-- --

" "ETw Karutt t kaoirf '"-

-'

-- "If yoa doat know, TU ar yon to
And out." -

("Continued from lat Suwday)

"When ' !: pat his proposition tne
Bronco Kid dropped his eyes as though
debating. The girl saw that ho stu-

died t.b cards in his tx intently and
that hiri tinkers caressed the top onc-vn-r

no softly during the instant the
eyrs of the rest were, on Glenister.
The dealer looked np :it last, and Cher-r-y

saw the slciiiu f triumph in his
ve. lie eoaM not jnak it from her,

tfiousrh hi au.worhi? words were hosl-"tatin- g.

She knew I'j- - the look that
'lnisler was ji pauper.
"Ccujc on," insisted Hoy hoarsely;

'turn the cards."
! "You're on'"

Thfs girl felt that she was fainting, j

r-- this moment stifhl her or was it
triumph, after all? Flu htarl the
breath of the little nan her.
Tattle' as though he were U throt-
tled and saw the lookout 'pass a shak-
ing baud to his chin, the a wet his

'parched lip. She saw the man she
had helped to ruin bond forward, his
lean face strained and hard, an odd
look of pa'n and weariness in hU eyes.
Sbe never forgot that look. The
crowd was frozen in various attitudes
of eagerness, although it had not yet
recovered from the suspense of the
last great wager. It know the Midas
and what it meant. Here lay half of
It, hidden beneath a tawdry square of
pasteboard. With maddening delib-
eration the Kid dealt the top card. I5e-nea- th

It was the trey of ? o e'es. Glen-
ister said no word nor a move.
Home one coughed, a:'. :i led like
a gunshot. Slowly the :'a lingers
retraced their way. lie I mitated pur-
posely and leered at the girl., then the
three toot disappeared and leiieath it
lay the ace as the king had lain on
that other wager. It spelled utter ruin
to Glenister. He raised Ids eyes blind-
ly, and then the deathlike silence of
the room was shattered by a sudden
crash. Cherry Malotte had closed her
check rack violently, at the same in-

stant crying shrill and clear:
"That bet is oil"! The cases are

wrong!"
Glenister half rose, overturning' his

chair; the Kid lunged forward across
the table, and his wonderful hands,
tense and talon-like- , thrust themselves
forward as though reaching for the
riches she had snatched away. They
worked and writhed and --trembled as
though in dumb fury, the nails sinking
Into the oilcloth table cover. Ills face
grew livid and cruel, while hl.s eyes
blazed at her .till she shrank from him
affrightedly, bracing herself away from
the table with rigid arms.

Reason came slowly back to Glen-lat- er

and understanding with it. He
peemed to awake from a nightmare.
He could rejwi all too plainly the gam-
bler's look of baffled hate as the man
sprawled on the table, his arms spread
wide, his eyes glaring at the cowering
woman, who shrank before him like a
rabbit before a snake. She tried to
speak, but choked. Then the dealer
came to himself and cried harshly
through Lis teeth one word:

"Christ!"
He raised his fist and struck the

table so violently that chips and cop-
pers leaped and rolled, and Cherry
closed her eyes to lose sight of his aw-
ful grimace. Glenister looked down on
him and said:

"I think I understand, but the money
was yours anyhow, so I don't mind."
His meaning was plain. The Kid sud-
denly jerked open the drawer before
him, but Glenister clinched his right
hand and leaned forward. The miner
could have killed him with a blow, for
the gambler was seated and at his
mercy. The Kid checked himself,
while his face began to twitch as
though the nerves underlying it had
broken bondage and were dancing iu a
.wild, ungovernable orgy.

"You have taught me a lesson, was
all that Glenister said, and with that
he pushed through the crowd and out
Into the cool night air. Overhead the

.'arctic stars winked at him. and the

As he went homeward he heard the
distant full throated plaint of a wolf '

dog. It held the mystery and sadness j

of the north. He paused and; baring j

his thick, matted head, stood for a
long time gathering himself together.
Standing so, he made certain cove-
nants with himself and vowed solemn-
ly never to touch another card.

At the same moment Cherry. Malotte
(ante hurrying to her cottage door,
fleeing as though from pursuit or from
pome hateful, haunted spot. She paus-
ed before entering and flung her arms
'utward into the dark in a wide ges-

ture of despair.
. "Why did I do It? Oh, why did I do
It? I can't understand myself,' "

CHAPTER XIV.
M Y dear Helen, don't you re

alise that ray official posi-
tion carries with It a cer-
tain social obligation which

It is our duty to discharge?"!. ..

"I suppose vo. w-.- v- .ii-thnr-
; but I

would much rather stay at home."
"Tut, tut!. Go and have a good time.
"Dancing doesn't appeal to me any

snore. I left that eort of thing badt
home. Now If you would only come
along"- -

.; ";:,', V'' '::Vy''-- '

"No- - I'm too busy. I must tforfc to-

night, and I'm not in a mood for staeh
things, anyhow." 1 ';.'- -

"You're not .well." his aiece said.
I have noticed it' for --weeks. la it

hard work orare yon truly ill? Yoot
jiervons; - ytm; don't sU yoo'r grow
Ins positively gaunt. TTfcy, yux ct-tinj- ?

wriakJes like an oU murf , Ea
rose from, her seat at Cm lmsSt ta-b- l

And wn tojiizri, jgrwTT'--s fcJa

thousand cutting ways'," yet unable to
run away or to explain She would
have to stay and face it, for her life
was bound up here during the next few
years or so, or as long as her uncle
remained n judge. This man. woald
free her. He loved her; he offered her
everything. He was bigger tnan Y

the rest combined. They were his pin
things, and they knew it. She was n
sure that she loved him. but hLi je:
netism wis overpowering and her c
miration intense. No other man t'.
had ever known compared with hi
excqpt Glenister Iah! The beast! I s

had Hisuhed her at first; he wrong,
her now.

"Will you be my wife, Helen?" t;
man repeated softly.

&Ue dropped her head, and he stro-.- i

forward to take her in hia arms, tht
stopped listening. Some one ran up o
the porch and hammered loudly at th
door. McNamara scowled, walked Int
the hall and flung the portal open, dis-
closing Struve.

"Hello, McNamara! Been looking all
over for yon. f There's the deuce to

'

1 :' W '

"MalMtel Who is thttn
pay!" Helen sighed with relief and
gathered up her cloak, while the bum
of their voices reached her indistinctly.

ne wa3 Pen plenty 01 time xo regain
ner composure Derore mey appearea.
Whjen ti?y did, the politician spoke
sourly; . , ..

"I've been called to the mines, and I
must go at once." : - - ; -

4You bet! It may b tbo later now.
The news came an hour, ago, but I
coukln't find you," said Struve. "Your
horse is saddled at the office. Better

there she was. Zy night Ave were all
jealous, and in a week we were most
of us driveling idiots. ' It migh have
been the mystery or perhaps the com-
petition. That was the day when a
dance hall girl could make a home
stake In a winter or. marry a million-
aire in a month, but she never bother-
ed. She toiled not, neither did she spin
on the waxed floors, yet Solomon in all
his glory would have looked like a
tramp beside her."
- "You say she is dangerous?"

"Well, there was a young nobleman,
In the winter of '08, Dane, I think-fi-ne

family and all that big yellow
haired boy. He wanted to marry her,
but a faro dealer shot him. Then there
was Rock of the mounted police, the
finest officer in the service. He was
cashiered. She knew he was going to

--pot tor her, but she didn't seem to
care and there were others. Yet, with
it all, she Is the most generous person
and the most tender hearted. Why,
she has fed every 'stew bum on the
Yukon, and there isn't a busted pros-
pector in the country who wouldn't
swear by her, for rfshe has grubstaked
dozens of them. I was horribly In love
with her myself. Y'es, she's dangerous
all right to everybody but Glenister."

"What do you mean." " " '

.. tShe had been across the Yukon to
nurse a man with Fcurvy, and coming
back she was caught in - the spring
breakup.; I wasn't there, but tt seems
this Glenister got her ashore somehow
when nobody, else would tackle the job.
They; were carriedv-flv- e miles down-
stream In the ice pack before he suc-ceedeyL- ".

";. r.fs"What happenedthen?"
"She fell in love with him, of course."
"And' he worshiped her a madly as

all thereat of .you, I suppose," she said
scornfully. '

"That's the peculiar part. Sho hyp-
notized 'him at first, but he ran away,
and I didn't hear of him again till I
came to Nome. She followed him final-
ly and last week evened up her score.
She paid him back for saving her."

"I haven't heard about It."
He detailed the story of the gam-

bling episode, at the Northern saloon
and concluded: "I'd like to have seen
that turn, for they say the excitement
was terrifies She was keeping cases
and at, the finish slammed her case
keeper Shut and declared the bet off
because she had made a mistake. Of
course they couldn't dispute her, and
she stuck to It. ., One of the bystanders
told me she died, though "

"So,'. iii addition to his other vices,
Mr. Glenister is a rfeckless gambler, Is
her "said Helen with heat. "I am
proud to be Indebted to such a charac-
ter. Trujy this country breeds wonder-
ful species.'. .

"There's where you're wrong," Struve
ehuckiedl t ,iHtrt never been known to
bet tfelora..;. ." v. n. ,--.

"Oh. i'jT- - tired ofj tfaeW contradle-itonsfa- h
; cried angrily. "Saloons

gamKhag- - hall, scandals, adventuJ
CCfchT 'fcatV". 'V hate- - It!

y&".CTtc6e.er1rr Jy
bad xlr-tbi- - year. - But 4r la women
like ywi that- - we fellows need. Miss
Helena .Ton can help u a lot". .8h
did not lfke the way he waa looking at

'

cbast. "There tviil be bloodshed.".
"That's just why I must go," said

IcNantara. 'I'1I come back . tn the
morning, though, and I'd like to see
you .alone. Good night!" : There was
a strange, new light in his eyes as he
left her. For one unversed in woman's
ways he played the game surprisingly
well, and as he hurried toward hia of-

fice he smiled grimly Into the darkness.
"She'll answer me tomorrow. Thank

you, Mr. Glenister," he 'said to him-
self. :v: " ' v

Helen questioned Struve at length.'
but gained nothing more than that se-

cret service men had been at work for
weeks and had today unearthed the
fact that' vigilantes had been formed.
They had heard enough to make them
think the mines would be jumped again
tonight and so had given the alarm.

"Have you hired spies?" she asked
incredulously. '

"Sure. We had to. The other people
shadowed us, and It's come to a point
where it's life or death to one side 'or
the other. , I told McNamara we'd have
bloodshed '. before we were, . through,
when he first outlined the scheme I
mean when the trouble began."" '

She wrung her hands--. "That's what
uncle, feared before we left' Seattle.
That's why I took the risks I did in
bringing you those papers. 1 thought
you got them in time to avoid all this."

Struve laughed a bit, eying her cu-
riously. . . ;

"Does Uncle Arthur know about
this?" she continued. s

,
' ;"':'-- - -

;

"No; we don't let him know anything
more than necessary. He's not a strong
man.". ,

. . . ; . .

"Yes, yes. " HeV not welL" ""Again
the lawyer smiledl - '"Who 'id behind
this vigilante movement?"- - f

"We , think it, is- - Glenister. and hia
New Mexican bandit partner. At least
they

v
got the crowd together." f She-wa- s

silent for a time. ;

"I suppose they really think they
own those mines." . ; . .'

"Undoubtedly." '..'"
"Bnt they don't, do they?" Somehow

this question had recurred to her In
slstently of late for things were con-
stantly happening which showed there
was more back of this great, fierce
struggle than she knew.v It was Impos-
sible that injustice had been done the
mine owners, and yet scattered talk

Ireachedh, her which was .puzzling.
When she strove to follow it up, her
acquaintances adroitly changed the
subject. . She jvas baffled on every
side. The. three' local newspapers up-
held the court. She read them care-
fully and was more at sea than ever.
There was a disturbing' undercurrent
of alarm and unrest that caused her to
feel Insecure, as though standing on
hollow ground. -

' -- '
, "Ye, this whole disturbance ds cans-e-d

by those two.; Onjy for them we'd
be all right", . .'.,:"Who Is MI?s Malotte?"
" lie ahswered promptly, fTSef'hand- -

jBomest, woman Jn. the: north and- - the.
most dangerous.1; - - '

, ..-
- :

"In wJxatlwayTTho. Is sbe7" - . .

"Ifs hard to "say, who or what sbei
is. Shs"derut'frt)to-s(th- t tfcOTnen.
She eDA to, Dmwaoa la tte arly day a

jast came w e, dldn' t kaow- - JUow, J
.whence or why,- - and we never found"
out. yi woke up one jmojrnLug, and

Shi stammered uncertainly tm thet00 charig yrartfthe.',v ,

humniafloa and chagrin she had suf-- 1 - xu- - voorneew;onw4Mi
feted thSa-iih-

t owept'orer her again. I deputies, eh? That ggodv You
This towbr-thl- s crude., hajf bqm min-- f taysbere and find out aU yoa can.",.
Jng campliad tamed against her mis- - I'1 telephoned font to the creek ?for
Judged her crftelly. "The women' were! rue armrthtaselvesand throw
nvioas,' clavklng seundai mongers all f atpicket. - It you-harry-

, yon can get
of ihewjs0wnld.osteacize her and,lneiv e onjyklnight now."
mit har-tif- e, the wrthttn4 ;tin f tfa trouble r Chester

safc ber aa cuteart with, nothing inquired anxiously. ,

rustzlA btr fct hr own solitary r 'There's a plot 00 to attack the mines
pride. Che .tahl picture her future ;: tonlh" lawyer. ;Tlie
dearly. , pitilessly, and see herself 1 Ler side are 0 in wla them, and

alone, xUU&ed harassed j there's apt to be a fight."


